Y Deſcription þ 
OF LOVE, 


— | Epiprams. 
BH WITH | Elegies. 
oh 2 | and 
21 | Sonnet, 


— — 
AND ＋ 
Alſo lonxsOoxs Anſwer 
Sf to Wir RIA. 


5 The Second Edition, 
"Wop Wich the Cre of Lypoars, 
3 AND 
N —— — So 
"LONDON. — 
Printed by Edw. Griffis. 


ly 


Ne 29 any 


So 
| P. / 
| = 
; 
V 

| \\ 

| 


Ad Librum. 


Y hitle ſhip doth on the Ocean fleet, 
That enery circumſpelting eye cet; 
Now in ber tourney left fe ha al, f 
Let Printers pray ſhee may bane happy ſaile, 


Ad Lectorem. 


ame men there be that bear, 
Au ſome there et 22. 
And ſome wth Ariſtippus fttiy- 
But Carpe at what you can, difpraſe, beck: bird, 

Ile neuer hide my Pocms from the light. 


Ad lectorem maleuolum, 


Ale faced Enxy aims at greateſt wen, 
And by ber nature ener ſeekers toclaney 
If it be fo ſure ; ſhe will not they 
Looks-downe ſo low as for to view my Time, 
But if aganmſt ber nature bes will ſee't, 
Her facets ace wy werſe ſhall dare to merte, 


In cundem. 


F good it be I write , ſome pick-thanke-pate, 
Wd fweere that I bed ſome Coadianace ; 
If nanght it be, the moreve my diſgrace, + 
xx —ů— face, 
Imeſ — at is ih, 
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Ad 3 Lectorem. 


Leaſe learned wits, I know ] nexcr ul, 
For ſhallow ts my wit, my will is all, 


If that the me ances ſort I can but pleaſe, 
I's count thus — oh play, this 2. 


Ad Lectorem. 


Or gead nor bad I can theſaverſer cal, 
ſome bad / know, and yet not therefore all, 
Moni ſweneft flowers no ſome neities ſpring 2 

| Ther? 1 ſome blacke feather: in the Peacecker wing, 
La not the bad tben al tle reſ diſgrace, 


Faire Venus bad a wari vpos her face. 


en 


Nemo Propheta in patria ſua, 
(hole gentle Reader: in me trueh teh, 


That City, T. owne, and (ountrey lones me well 
At bone ſome bate me, too tos well I know it | 


They thinking me 4 Prophet era Port, 
Ad Lectorem. 


Rar g-mtlh, gentle Reader, as C's fits | 
Left that your tongue ſbould oner-runne my wit, 


— 
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Lus theſe rimes 1 bad forgotten quite, 
| { \ Nev droaving they — 
. 

— 80g 


| Thecurions wor{d, not (coffed bat 
NINE — awe ons of conmenante, 
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But to come foorth agame face i i my 
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OF LOVE. 


e toucht my lips the Heliconian Well, 
le Mine cies nere gad vpon Parrefu Hill, 


2 
uy tongue did acer Ancients ſtexies teli 


My hand did neuer hold a curious quill, | 
Yer write | mult, but if I barten bee, | 
| Andſhewnowit, Ile ſhew my induſtry; 


Where is that mortall manthat can define | 
The thing cald loue, which all the gods do honor * 
Her greatnes goes beyond the wit of mine, — 
I go beyond my wits; to thinke vpon her: | 
The more I think. what this ſame loue ſhould bey 
The leſſe I do congeiuewhat thing is ſhee. 
A taske molt weighty doe I vndergoe, 
By vndertaking for to ſpeake of Loue, 
e 
4 nition 1 | | 
She's deafe yet — dumb yet ſpeaka ſbe 
Lal ike ſhe e before, behind, (bl 


ind, 


D Deſcription 


Like vnto Summers graſſe ſhee's freſhand "ie 

Chee adornes the body as the flowers the 5405 

She in a Begger lives, as in a Queene, + 

She conquers Afars, and yet to Mars ſheel yeeld; 
Shee's white, ſhee's red, ſhee's yellow as the gold, 
Shee's euer living yet is neuer old. 


Inviſible thee is, yet her we ſee, | 
Both Heauen and earth this goddeſſe doth inherit, 
Shee's ficſh, ſhee's bloud, ſhee's bone as well as we. 
Yet can ſhee nothing doe but with a ſpirit; 

Shee is a ponderous feather, wittie folly, 

A quicke thipg ſlow, a merry melancholy. 


Shee l ſoone be angry, Shee'l be pleaſ d afſoone, 
Maliciouſneſſe nere barbours in ber mind. 

She's hot i*the morning, but ſhee's cold ere noon, 

She's rough. ſhee's calm, ſhee's hoggiſh, yet ſhee's 

She l ling,ſhe'} ſob.ſo that the curious fictiõ (kind, 

May tearme and call her, a contradiction. 


Sheeis a reſtleſſe reſt, a fervent cold, 

A wholſome poyſon, (bee's a painfull — 

Exceeding ſhamefaſt, ſhee s exceeding bold; 

Shee's bitter hony, ſhec's a gainleſſetteaſure. 
Sheeꝰs too too looſe, yet too too faſt a knot. 
Shee ĩs a helliſh Heauen, hat is ſhee not? 


Who her enioyes, 3 
72 2 


of Lone. 


hee made Leander paſſe the raging Seas, 

His louing Hero that he might enioy; 

Faire Helena did Pars better pleaſe, 

Then all his kinsfolks, or the wealth in Trey: 
$hee's ſuch a thing that we ſomuch reſpect, 
That we our friends forget, our ſelues neglect. 


Our natiue Country doe we quite forſako, 
Our prudeve parents will u e diſobey, 
Through deſert places iournies doe we make, 
And ſo become ſome lurking Lions pray: 
Nay more theathis,downe quicke to hell we go, 
As Orpheus did, if Loue would haue it ſo. 


Whil*ſt on the key- cold earth our loue doth lie, 
The ground ſends forth a comfortable heat, 
Forgetting of her owne proprietie, ( feat, 
The ſtones ſeeme ſoft whit loue makes them ber 
Down on the downs vhil'ſt Louers lie together; 
The down ſeems down, & cuet y ſtone a tether, 
1 
Who her enioyes, enioyes all earthly pleaſure, 
Who her enioyes, can teele no cold not hear, 
Who her caioyes, enioyes a world of treaſure, 
Who her enioyes, enioyes his drinke, his meat: 
hes bony ſweet, her ſelfe not mixt with gall, 


eA Deſcription 


But if the goddeſſe Loue ſhould changed be, 
And not perpetually abide the ſame; 
Shee head- long fals into extremity, 
Sbe takes vpon her then another name. 
Her white is blacke, her {millings c 
Shee is a fury growne which once was 


ed are, 


Her golden haires are turn'd to ſlimy ſnakes, 
Her eies like fire, her touch doth poy ſon ſpit; 
Moſt grim and dreadfully her head ſhe ſhakes : 
Which on her ſhoulders once did finely fie. 

Her pretty liſping tongue, & wanton ſpeeches, 


Are turnd to yelling, howling, and to ſcretches. | 


Shewhem the gods did laucto looke vpon, 
Makes Plato quiuer ac her odious light : 

| Whowasa Mate moſt mecte for Jene alone, 
Is no become a Fiend of darkſome night; 
Who once vas louely and in rich eſtate. 
Is wretched, hurtfull, and is turn'd to hate. 


Your youthfull Vouths will not ſo often knocke, 
And beate their tendet fiſts againſſ the doore, 
But ruſt and canker now conſumes the locke, 
For want of vic which ſhind with vſe before, 
- Shee her hore, and lurking there doth lie 
In corners free from company. 

| * Speake 


Reeg 


e 


eren 
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of Lowe; 


Speake what ſhe will, thee may, here's none that 
Let her bite, back-bite, ſlander or revile, ( heares z 
Weep whilſt ſhee's weary; none reſpects her tears, 
We know they come but from a Crocodile, 
We know her arts, her cunning, charmes & skill, 
Who can ſeeme kinde to thoſe ſhe meanesto kill. 


Then why for Re/a ſhould I carke and care? 
Why for my Reſa ſhould | ſorrow feele, 
Being ſhe's falſe, as much as ſhe is faire ? 
What once lay at my heart, lies at my heele: 
For why, a foole I ſhould accounted bo, 
To die for her thatskornes to liue with mee. 


Farewell my Roſa, fickleas the winde, 

Yet read theſeverſes which I make of you, 

Scan them you your fingers, & you le finde 

That every ſlaffe and line of theſe be true: 
Then ſince that you and I are now apart, 
My Verſes feet he truer then thy heart. 


Curſed be that beauty which was once my bliſſe, 
Curſed be thoſe twinckling (tar-like cies of thine, 
Curſed be thoſe lips which gaue me kitle for kiſſe, 
Curſed be the tong which told me, thou wert mi 
Curſed be thoſe arms which once did hold me 
And ten times curſed be what e're thou haſt, 
| 33 Now 
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Now to ſomevncourh defare will I xe, 

There will I lay me downe in melancholy," 

Wherecroaking toads lie thiot litig out my woe, 

Or where ſome tnakes lie hiſſingat my 2 


There will I lay medowne; there will | May. 
And neuer turne vntill I turne to clay. 


But ſoft, what ſumber hath mine cies oppreſl, | 

Wbat idle fantaſies diſſurbs my braines, 

What is it makes me taile amidiſſ my reſt, 

In ſlumber ſweet what makes me talke of paioes ? 
Pardon ſweet Love, on me compaſlion take, 
For this l dreanumg or in paſſionſpake, 


The Helistrepiam makes no [hew at night, 
The proudeſt Peacocke hath no pleaſing crie, 

The glittering Sunne reſerves his totall light, 
Though miſhe cloudes may keepe it from our eie: 
Pardon ſweet, loue, once more pardon aske, 

Faire is not foule, although ſhe weares a ma: ke. 


He ſometimes feeles the pricks that puls the roſe; 
Who hony takes may ſometimes touch the ling, | 
The faireſt flowers may offend the noſe, | 
Death may be neere, although the Swan doth ſing: | 
Checks from ſuch cheekes,& frownes from ſuch a 
Sweetloue I like, ſo I may thee imbrace. N — 


1 
* 
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Then promiſe mee I may enioy thy ſight, 
And faichfully thy word and promiſe . 
Leſt I lie rumbling all the irkeſome night, 
| Tellingthe tedious minutes wanting : 
For when ones loue deth ſtay a while away, 
Each minute ſeems an houre, each houre a day. 


| Seeing. 
What if I walke moſt nch through the tonne, 
What if | beador'd like Aabemet, 
What it Itake my reſt on beds of downe, 
What if I doe inioy whole kingdomes ? yet 
L All this is nought, vnleſſe my Rea be 
In preſence, to behold my brauerie, 


4 Hearing. 
What if the beſt Muſitians that be, 
Take in their hand a ſeuetall inſtrument, 
And play to me the ſweeteſt harmony 
„That euer was ? yet were it no content 

; The ſweeteſt tunes ſeems harſh vnto mine care, 
Valeſſe my Reſa be in place to heare. 


* 
Hmelling. 
What if my skin ſhould be by nature ſweete 

- | Like Alexander:; whar if by es ( ſtreete, 
Þ | Each man ſhould ſmell me paſſing through the 
2 | What if my ſmell makeſwecti ing roomes? | 
' | . Theſeſmelsheſe odors little will content me, 
Valeſſe my Reſa be in place to ſent me. 
+) 8 
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Taſting. 
What if my Table be moſt richly ſpread 

With the beſt iunkets can be made for men, 

If Nectar be my drinke, it that my bread = 

Be of the pu:cti Manchet made, what then? 
All theſedelighis will not my palate pleaſe, 
Leſtmy Roſa be in placeroralte of theſe, 

Feeing. 

Wat if thefaircft Damſels in che l and 

With ſolt lilke skin and Alaballer uhite, 

Should all at once before me naked ſtand 

To toueh, they d neither pleaſe my touch or light: 
Roſa is ſhee, like whom there is none ſuch, 
She is my ey e, eare, tell, my taſi, my tough, 

All the Senſes. 

Her voice is pleaſant muſicke to the eare, 

Her lookes doth hke our ſight exceeding well: 

Feed on her lips, ſhe is the daiatieſt cheare, 

Mong all perfumes ſhe is the ſweeteſt ſmell: 
Our hort deſire her vater onely quenches, 
She is the rouchy the very ſenie of Sepces. 


Sheis the Star by which the Ship men ſaile, 
Sheis thehatchcs, ſhe wherein hey reſt, 
Shes the wind which makes the proſperous gale, 
She is the hauen. ſhewhich pleaſeth belly — 
She is the Dolphin u hich Aries did. | 
Preſerue from danger, whilſt he plaid and _ 
| en 


of Loues. 


Then be my Pilot to direct my Ship, 
Be thou the onely houſe where I may dwell, 
Be thou the onely cup to touch my lip, 
Be thou my heauen, and I ſnall feele no hell: 
| Bethoumy vinde in ſpite of lu, 
My iourney then mull needes be proſperous. 


Now what is Loue, or what may weit call, 
Tellme O thou that trieſt ? | doe beſeech 

You ſee, that onely ſheeꝰs the ſenſes all; 

Ithinke ſhee's alſo all the parts of Speech: 

ht: To call her firſt a Noune, I thinke it good, 
Who can be felt, ſeene, heard, or vnderſtood, 


1 A Nonne. 

She is a Nowne, and a Nowne ſubflantrac, 

And by that name may her rightly call, 

Who hands her ſelfe, vnleſſe another ſtrive” 

To fling her donne, and force her for to fall: 
An Aldieſtiue ſhe may be alſo ſaid, | 
Who ſomctime doth require anothers aid, 


But of None Subftantizes there are two ſorts, 
Some Nounes are proper, others common be, 
© The beſt of all Grammarians repotts z 

| If irbeſo,yet both of theſe is ſhe: | 
| Shce'sproper, ſmall, and of but ſlender bone, 
Shee is doubtfull,common yet to moe A” 


eA-Deſcription 
A Frame. 
Sheeis a Pra, like vnto a Nonne, 
A Pronexxe now ſhe may becalled well, 
For ſhe what ere is done thro the tonne, 
To euery one that comes will ſhew and tell; 
She buſie is, like Poets that be verſing, 
She doth delight in ſhewing and rehearſing, 
Arie. 
Sheeꝰs a Verbe Afize, for if any wooe, 
And aske ber if ſhe loues, ſhee'i (ay, I doe; 
Shee is a Peſſive too, for (heel (ir ſtill, 
And ſuffer any man to haue his will 
But yet to her I n ere will be a Suter, 
Shee's Actiac, Paſſius, but to me a Neuer. 
A Participle . 
Shoe is a Participlo too Ik now, 
'For. ſhe has two ſtrings euer to her bow; 
Shee is a Nowpe, a Yerbe, yet ſometimes neither: 
Shee ſometimes onely takes but part of either: 
Foure kindes of Pærticiyles now there be, 
But ſhee is of the Preter tenſe with me. 
An Adverl e.. 
eA {verbs of diuers kindes we know there be, 
An A4t»-rbe then of any kinde is ſhe, 
Sometimes ſhee is of place, for here and there, 
Nay loołe for her,you'l finde her any where; 
hee's any Adverbe ; if you would know why, 
Shee I wiſh, ſheel ſweare, flatter, — _ 
om” 
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A ConiuntTion. 

| Shee's a Coniuniion copulatine, for either 

. | Ascloſeaswax ſheeioyneththingstogether, 
„ | Ora Diſirnttive, for ſheel ſtir op lite 


Hauing a naughty tongue )twixt man and wife: 
( Sheirn thin at's 55 — function, 


7 
An Interiection. 

Since ſhe is any thing, welaſt of all:. 
May rightly her an Iareriection call; 
Sometimes ſhee's curſt, ſomtimes exceeding kind, 
Troubled with diuers paſliions of the minde; 

Of m —, ſhee's often as Pape, 

Sometimes of laughing too, as Ha, ba, be. 


O you moſt braue coniuring Seminaries, 

Read and attend my wofull wooing ſtory: 
Take beades, make croſſes, ſay your Ave Maries, 
And pray | may be out of Purgatory: 

4 For if I'me not in Purgatory here, 

I. Ie not beleeue there any any where. 

Epigrams 


_ 


Epigrams. 


Ad leforem candidum—. 


Heſe Epigrams I made ſenen yeeres agoe, 
Before = or reaſon ſcarce did know: 
Condemne me not for making theſe, alas, 
le was not I, I am not as I ws. 


De Ligato nom Ligato. 


As 'twas my fortune by a wood to tide, ; 
Iſaw tuo men, their armes behinde them tide: 
The one lamenting there what did befall, 

Cride I'me vndone, my wife and children all: 
e other hearing him, alowd did crie, 
Vndoe me then, let me no lie : 


But to be plaine, the men which there I found, 
bod rodoa indeed, yetborh fall bound 


Were 


| Epiprams. 
Ad Tonſorum, 
Towſoriu onely lives by cutting haire, 
A yethe tharKiogs to him ſit bare: 


Me thinkes he ſhould not brag and boaſt of it, 
For he muſt ſtand to Beggers, whiles they ſic. 


Mordaces ſapit vngues. 


Philomathes once ſtudy ing to indite, 
Nibled his fingers, and bis nailes did bite: 
By this I know not what he did intend, 
Valeſle his wit lay at his fingers end. 


In Forum. 


Noettivagu walking in the evening fad, 

Met with a Spirit; whether it was good or bad, 

He did not know : yet courage he did take, 

And to the wandring ſpirit thus he ſpake ; 

If good thou beeſt, thou'lt hurt no ſilly men, 

If thou beeſt bad, thou ſt cauſe to loue me then, 
For I thy Kinſman am, my wife ſo euill, 
That Iam ſure I maried with the Deuill. 


Is Naturam. 


Nature did well in giui remen wit, 
That fooles well — ol may pay for it. 


Epiprams. | 
Ad Canfidicor. | 


To go to law, I haue no maw. 
Although my lute be ſure 

For I ſhall lackeſutes to my backe, 
Eare | my ſute procure. 


Demoſt benis Imperfeltio, 


Demoſthenes beth learning had and wit, 

As we may gather by chotant bewrits 
Then blame him not, hauing ſo much to vtter, 
It chat his tongue did trip, or he did ſlutter. 


In quendam Tobacconiftlam, 


If mans fleſh be like ſwines, as it is ſaid, 
The Metamorphoſis in ſoonet made: 
Then full fac d Cabo no Tobacco take, | 
Smoking your corps, leſt bacon you doe make- 


In quendam Elrium. 


inna one time moſt wonderfully ſwore 

hat whilſt he breathed he would drink ne more 
ut ſince | know his meaning, for I thinke 
e meant, he would not breath whilſt he did drink, 


Is 


i ET [ 
Epigramt. 
In Adalatores. 
1 1 If it 
Whilſt on the Heliotrepiam Sol doth ſhine, | 
Her cloſ d and twiſted ſelfe ic will vntu ine, | = 


| But when from her bright Phabwrakes his light, | WI 
| She ſhuts againe as ſcornefull to the night. 
Whilſt on me bebas ſun-ſhine ſhe es his face, 
Each man with armes will me embrace. 


5 


But when the Sunne of fortune ꝑins to ſer, T 
They clutch their one, hauing no more to get. For 
| | O v 
In Saperbunt. Th 
Aar wouldtake the vpper handof mee, | 
ying he was a better man then I; For 
I knew my ſelſe his better for to bee, Th 
But yet the wall I gaue him willingly. 
he wall he tooke, and take it euer ſhall, 
For (lil] the weakeſt gocth to the wall, 
Auulieris inconſtantis. 
| A woman may be faire and yet her mind 
Fo ls as vnconſtant as the wavering wind, 7 
Uene her ſelfe is faire, ſhe ſhineth farre: 


Yerſhee's a Planct, and no fixed ſtarte. 
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Epigrams. 
Baſſe ſwperbia. 


| If ie be true as ancient Authors write, 


That Blackamores do paint their Devils white, 
Then why doth Beſ« brag that ſhe is faire, 
When ſuch as ſhee molt like the Deuils are ? 


In medices noſtri-ſeculi. 


T wixtformer times and ours thereis great ods, 
For they held men that were Phyſicians, Gods. 
O what a happy age liue we in then. | 
That haue ſuch Gods before that they be men 


"EE Panperam felicitas. 


Fortune doth fauour poore men molt of all, 
They hope to riſe, but cich mea feare to fall. 


Ad Coriatum, 


Coriat ſhoes, and ſhirt did never ſhift 

In his laſt voĩage; would you know his drift? 
It was becauſe he ſcorn d that any one 
Should ſay, he was a ſhifting Companion. 


1 


Ad Caluum. 


Caluus to combe his head doth ta ke no cate, 
For why, there breeds no —_— : 


(hairs; 


1 mm —— nn 8 3 
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Epigrams. 


Haire om head I never number ſhall, 
Nor Celow his, for he hach none ac all. | , 
| Ad Aucipitem. 


As «Ancep: walked with his peece to ſhoote, 
Vpon a toad by chance he ſet his foote, 
Wich that be ſtrait-way ſtarted backe and ſaid, 
It was the fouleſt Creature, that was made. 
Braut lay he what bevill,Ithinke notlo, 
For he himſelfe a Fowler was I know. 


cl Ba Bas Wo 


In Balbum. | | 


alla, with other men would angry be, 

Becauſe they could not ſpeake ſo well as he. 

For others ſpeake but with their mouth, he knowes 

But alla ſpeakes both through the mm os 
aoie, 


| Null dies fine lines. 


By euer learning Solon waxed old, 

For time be knew, was better farre thengold. 
Fortune would giue him gold, hichweuld decay, 
But fortune cannot give him yeſterda £ 


* 
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Epiprams. | 
Tn vino nulla verit as. 


Truth is in wine, but none can findeir there, 
For in your Tauerne, men will lie and ſweare; 


In Pictorem. 


Priſcus is excellent in makjog faces, 

For he his cies, his noſe, bis mouth diſplaces yg 
Since he hath s kill ia mak ing theſe alone, 

I wonder much he mendeth not his owne, 


In Roſam Periuratam. 


Roſa being falſe and periui d, once a freind; 

Bid me contented be, and marke her end. 

But yet | care not, let my friend go fiddle, 

And let him marke her end, lle marke her middle, 
- 


Temporum inromſtantia. 


Thoſe menthat trauell all the world about, 
Doe go to finde the rareſt faſhions out, 
For all the ne «eſt faſhions that WEWearey 
We haue beyond Sea; They thei faſhions here, 
But now the world of faſhions ſeemeth dry, 
We looke to finde them in the ſtarry skie. 
For if you looke it now, this fafhion's new, 
To weare a ſtarre on a Polonie ſhooe. F 
C 3 0 


+ Gurelylchinkchis heart uns in his hela. 
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Epiorams. 


In Adulatorems: 


The Dogge will euer barke before he bite, 
The Theefe will bid you ſtand, before hee le fight, 
Each lurking beaſt, with ſome ſowrevilage will 
Shew you a ſigne of following ill: 
But Adacus yet is ten · times worſe then theſe, 
Whole heart is killing, hen his words do pleaſe. 


In Allan. | 


Man's but a worme, the wiſeſt ſort doth ſay, | 
Yer (am the Courtier goes in fine array, 

So that if man's a — till hee's deceaſt, 
He meanes to be a Silke-worme at the leaſt. 


De morte Achills. 


Aobilles heart no wound would hurt, his minde f 
No chance could fright, we in tory finde 
Bur yet he died when he did V. * 


\ 
\ 
I 
| 


Epiorams, | 


In Arrogantem, - 
When fooliſh Icarwlike a Bird would flie, 
With waxed wings he did aſcend on hie; 
But when that PH ſaw his proud intent, 
Him head- long done into the Sea he ſent. 
Then /cerw cried, O that I had my wiſh, 
I would not be a Bird, but be a bſh,, 


Malierum ſuperbia. 


Why women weare a Fall, Ido not know, 
Vuleſſe it onely be to make a ſhow 

It's true indeed, to pride they're giuen all, 
And pride the Prouerbe ſaies, muſt haue a fall. 


Is quandam Edentulam. 


To Faſca beefe and bacon very loathſotme, 
Chickens and Pigeons are not very toethſome z 
No maruell though if them ſhe cannot eate, 

Shee hath noteetb, and they are toothſome meate. 


In viraginem- 
My wife vhile us doth live, her Will will abe. 
For when ſhe dying is, 00 will muſt make: 
But if ſheele y for to die, 


Le grant ber will, her life-time wil liagly. 


„ 
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. Calammiatores. 


When (dra catches fleas, what ere he ailes, 

oy He kils them with his teeth, not with his nailes; 
Saying that man by man might blameleſſe goe, 
If euery one would vic Back-biters (0. 


** 


Ii Magiſtrum Leech fugitiuum. : 
. . . ( 


A pillar of the Church ſome Lech doe call, 
But ſuch as he are Caterpillars all : 

Hee”s fled to Rewe,there's roome for ſuch as he, 
We loye his roome, but not his company. 


ns ka ad 4 


Fultus index anim.. 


if — and bad doth ſee his ligne, 
Baſs is bad; for ſhee when S«/dech ſhine \ \ 
Doth weare a mate, leſi to the pearing Sunne, | 4 
Her countenance ſhould tell what ſhe hach done. : 
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TO Spank 
Ad Momane reponſum. 


Whilſt I, as I was wont, went nente and fine, 
Adomus me delicatulam did call; 

This was the anſwere which I made to him, 
Take you buthalfethe word, and Ile take all. 


De Educatione Authors. 


The City Londen to me life did giue, 
And efminfter did teach me hom to liue: 
To whether place I doe moſt dutie owe, 


Good Reader tell me, for I hardly know. 


Neſce teigſums. . 


Isk d who't was, hefaid, he 44867120 
Iſaid I know thee, fo ſaid he, I you, 
But he that knowes himſelfe | neuer knew. 


' Niminm ue crede colori. 


| | When Beſſa walkes abroad, ſbe paints her face, 

And then ſhe would be ſcene in eu z 

For then your Gallants who ſo — 

Vadera —— * 
1 | 


: Fpigrams. F 


Is Macilentuns. | 


_ firſt of all L Macilent did ſee, | 
vgly ſpirit, I thought him for to be; C 
Bad incel know the cauſe he look d fo 1 
Had hardly fleſh enough to couer him. 
| | AY 
Is er = . | 
E 
Griper more money gor then hecoulld ſpend | 
By many whichen whe hedid jend, | 
Say what he will, he wird yaiver yet, 
But he a Looſer was, which fo did get. N 
To get by eoſening, was his whole pretence, T 
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| But yet jt was not ſo, he had his fight, 


Epigramt. 
In ventriculum ſeſ quipedalem. 


er did ſeeme to me to want his cies, 
or he could neither (ec his legs nor thighes; 


Oneiy his belly hanged in his light. 
In Aſſedan. 7 


Sextus in old apparell ſtill doth goe, 

Yet all his ſute is new from top to toe: 

It is no matuell though, if this be true, 
His Maſters old apparell makes him new. 


I Identulum garrrlum. 


Nature the teeth doth as an hedge ordaine, 
The nimble frisking tongue for to containe: 
No matuell then flace that the hedge is out, 
If Fuſtxs tongue walketh ſo fall about. 

| 


Neceffita non habet legem. 


Fler did beate his Cooke, and gan to ſweare, 
Becauſe his meare was rotten roaſted there : 

Peace good fir,quoth the Cooł, need hath no law, 
'Tis rotten rolled, 'caule twas rotten raw. 


in 
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Ttraſe vpon a loft his eare, 
And euer ſinee he hid that place with haire , 
Now leaſt you Thraſs, or bis friend would be, 
Cutoff your lockes, that we your cares may ſee. 


In Panpertas. 


Ir to lie vpen the ground, 
hes Ink are a feather found; 
Haue I all night here laine ſo hard ( quoth he) 
H but one der me ? 
1 wonder much then how they take their caſe, 
That night by night lies on a bed of theſe, 


In malans VxArem, = 


Priſem was weeping when his wife did die, 

Yet he was then in — . 

I ſhould be merry, and ſhould thinke to thriue, 
Had | but his dead wife for mine aliue. Aug 
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As Sextus once was opening of a nut, 

With a ſharpe knife his deepely cut, | 

What ſigne is this quoth he, can any tell, ( well: 

Tis ligne, quoth one, you haue cut your Enger 
Not ſo, lait he, for now my finger : ſore, 
And I am ſure that it was well before. 


De Paaertate Codri, 


Codrus did ſerue a multitude with meate : 

| Yet he bimſelfe had nothing for to eate: 

Some men may thinke this trolicke miſery, 

Or miſerable liberalitie. 
Vermine did feede on bim, when he perhaps 


Did either feed on nothing or on ſcraps, 


In Philogafirum. 


Craſus is rich, and gallant, faire, and fat, 
Codrus thou art but poore, and what to that ? 


When he is dead, tell this from me, 
More wormes mill feed on him, then will on _ 
LE 
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Epiprams, 
In quendam Potatorom. 


Hee's a dry fellow that doth preach to da 
But hee a drier Fellow —— * 
That ne re has from his noſe a pot of drinke. 


Bid Guatho heare a Sermon, then hee le ſay, | 


Is eun dem. 


Guathe did ſweare that he would drinke no moe, 
Flingiog the beere away cauſe it run loe; 
Nay faith, ſaies one, it is a finne to ſpil't, 
For that is noble beere that runnes at tilt. 


De Caſts amore. 


Many accuſe me cauſe I could doe nothing, 
Many accuſe me cauſe | was a ſlow thing 

But ſoft my Maſters, I was politicke : | 
For had not I beene ſlow, ſheehad beene quicke. 


Ad Cornuturm. 


Cornatw call'd his wife both whore and (lut, | 
Queth ſhe, you! eneuer leaue your brawling, but 

Bax what, quoth be ?quorh ſhe, the poſt or do 

For you haue hornes to bus, if Emo g whoore. 


— 
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Epigrams. 
A# Epigram, 


The Shopmen Gallane go, and ſpruſe they are, 
And giue their Workmen hat they liſt for ware, 
They drinke good uine, they feed vpon anchoues, 


Sic vos non vob &, fertis aratra boxer, 


Aw Epigram. 


When l in Preſſe ſaw theſe things , not long lince 

I iudg'd they had beene tried by the bench, 

For if the Iurie once had gone vpon them, 

Leſſe they'd beene hang d or burn d, what had 
| (come on them. 


Ad * F, 


Since you your ſelfe did breake, you cunning are, 
Coꝛening your kindred thus with broken ware. 


Ad M. P. 


Six yeeres I was a Seruant vnto thee, 

Had I ſeru d one yeere more, I had beene free; 
But ſince you got me once vpon the hippe, 
Tou turn d me off, before my Prentiſhip, 1 
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Av Epigrams 


{mnaloned Reſa well, thinking her pure, 
And was not quiet till he made her ſure, 
She married yet another, but the end 

Is this; ſhee's ¶ ines wife, the others friend. 


Ad quoſdam Academicos. 


Youthat ſo many precious houres looſe, 

Fall cloſe vnto your ſtudie; let your Muſe : 

Thinke vpon nought but goodnes. Starue & pine, 

Before an houre paſſe without a line. 

For euen as the river eb; and flowes, 

This traſh and earthly treaſure, comes and goes, 
But ing laſts vntill the day of doome, 
Sea cannot linke it, nor fire it conſume, 
Whatifthy friends, thee meate,nor money ſend, 
Spend thy time well, though haſt enough to ſpend 
What if thou beeſt, by chaunce in priſon caſt, 
Mongſt thoſe that are in want, thou lt find a waſte, 

Nay one may come, thy face that nere did ſee, 
And ſet thee out, as one deliuet d mee. 


of Low 


es 4 —— 
4 We . Tec. 2 

foo Al. colon wi. 1420, f L, 
EA. d 0 - Wer. + eue. 
4 f- by G be hour not | 
la. Hat Ate Aarne K., A 
Eee eee, | 
hat tf Hes . bs 4 ! Woke It 
.- . et. Hue org at-ig © 
wield ot — 2 ak analy how Don He. en. N | 


| 


eA Lone Sonnet. 


i 
| Loued a Laſſe a faire one, 
As faire as ere was ſeene, 
| Sbee was indeed a rare one, 
Another ShebaQueene, 
1 But fooleas then | was, 
thought ſhe lou'd me too, 
But now alas ſh's left me 
Falers, lere, loo. 


Her haire like gold did gliſter, 

Each eye was à ſtarre, 

Shee did ſurpaſſe her ſiſter, 

Which paſt all others farre. 

She would me hony call, 
Shee'd - O - ſhee'd kiſſe me too, 

Butnow alas ſh · as let me, 
Falers, lers, loo, 


g 


| — 
My loue and | to rowe: 


For creame there would we call, 


For cakes, for pruines too, 
Butnow alas ſh as lefe me, 
Falere, lers, leo, 


Many amerrie meeti 
My loueand I have bad, 
Shee was my onely ſu eeting, 
Shee made my heart full glad, 
The teares ſtood in her eies 
Like to the dew, 
Butnow alas ſh as left me, 
Falere, lero, loo, 


And as abroad we walked, 
Oft we ſweetly talked, 
The Sun would ſteale a kiſſe: 
The winde her lips 
Likewiſe mo ſweetly blew, 
But nos alas ſu as left mee, 

F. Alero; Aro, loo. 


Her 
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Hercheekes werglikethe cherry, 

Her skin as white as ſnow, 

| When ſhe was blithe and merry, 

She Angell-like did ew: 

Her walle gxceeding ſmall, BE: | 

The fives did fir her ſhooe, ante, x. 

But now alas ſii as left me, 2 
Falere, lero, los, 


In ſummer- time or winter 

She had her hearts delire, 

I till did ſcorne to ſtint ber 

From ſugar, ſacke, or fire: 

The world went round about, 

No cares we euer knew, 

But now alas ſh as left me, 
Falero, lero, loo. 


As we walk d home together 
At midnight, through the tone, 
To keepe away the weather, 

| O're her i de caſt my gowne: 
No cold my Loue ſhould feele, 
What e*cethe heau'as could doe. 
But nowalas ſh'as left me, 


Falers,lero, loo, D Like 


— 


Like Doues we would be billing, 
And clip and kiſſe ſo faſi, 

Yet ſhe would be 
That I ſhould kiſſe the laſt: 


To Maidens vowes and ſwearing. 
n cha —— 
ou May giue the 
me, 

They are as falſe as faire, 
Vaconftant, fraile, vacrue, 
Fer mine alas has left me, 
Falero, lere, las. 


"Twas I that paid for all things, 
— ie 
Ieannot now recall things, | 
Live but a foole topine: 


 - Thebirdroothers flew, 


For ſhe alas has left mne, 
Falero, lere, loo, 1 


1 
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Sonnets: 


If euer that Dame natute, 
For this falſe Louers lake, 
Another pleaſing creature; 
Like vnto her would make; 
Let her remember this, 

To makethe other true, 
For this alas hath lefe me; 


Falero; lero 1 40. 


No tiches now can raiſe me, 
No want makes me deſpaire, 


No miſerie amaze me, 


Nor yet ſot want care: 
haue loſt a world it ſelfe, 
My earthly heauen adue, 
Since ſhe alas hath left me; 
Falero, lere, loo. 
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To bis Love ſearing « (orviual 


12 poiſnous Spider, and the labouring Bee, 
The one and ſelſe- ſame flower daily fuckes ; 
But yet in nature much they diſagree, | 
For poiſon one, the other hony pluckes, 
You are the flower (you know my meaning,)he 
The poiſnous Spider is, and I che Bee, 


But if you like that ſwelling creature beſt, 


Whoſe onely trap can but inſnare a flie; 
Le leaue my writing, and Ile liue in reſt, 
Vntill another Loue can like my eie. 
But, if you leauing me, menone can pleaſe, 
Tle lingering liue in pine, Tle pine in caſe, 


lam the Bee, if thou wile be the Hiue, 
Wherein no blacke nor poiſnons moiſture lies; 
He be a painefull Bee, Il daily ſtrive, 
Home to returne to thee with loaden rhighes: 
And in the winter, when all flowers periſh, 
The hiue the Bee, the Bee the hiue ſhall cheriſh, 
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Fut your fri your glouts,your bande 

Your gold,your — | e . ( = 

But its your * haire, your comel) face, 

Tis that, O that ſets my heart on fire 2: (hue, 
Your hands,your heart, your loue, your comely 

Makes meforget my felte, remembring you. 


QthatT were a hat for ſuch a head 

O that I were a gloae foi ſuch a band! _.. 

O chat I were your ſheetes within your bed 1 

O thae | were your ſhooe whereon you and } 
Tobeyour very ſmocke! I ue daity ſeeke, 
So that you would not ſhift me once a weekt, 
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eA not ber to bs Loue feeing ber 
walke in twi-light. 


He deepelt waters haue the ſmootheſt | 
The faireſt ſhirt may hide the fouleſt _ 
Bad lines are often writ in guilded bookes, 
View not the out · ſide then, but looke within: 
Try ere you truſt, and if all things be true, 
Locke hands in hands, and ſecke not far a new. 


Imuſt confeſſe, and will, I am but poore, 
But rich I am in loue. perhaps you know t 
But if you to ſome higher region ſoare, 
Diſdaining for to take your flight ſo lou e. 
Tale heed leſt by ſome vehemencie of wether, 
You chance to burn ſome, or ſcorch ſome other. 


But tell me ſweet, if that thy minde he ſet 
Vpon ſome other man; or if ycu know 
What thing this Loue ſhould be, if not as yet, 
Ile teach you what a thing is love; O no: 
What thing is loue ? how can you learne of e, 


When firſt I learn d to loue by ſeeing thee 11 


N 
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[ Elegies. 


The pretty winding of thy comely head, 
The decent rowling of thy liuely eie, 
Thy tender lilly hand, hath ſtrucke me dead 
Without a touch. Now what is Loue ? T'isI, 

Tis you, t is I, tis you, tis both together, 
You loue, I loue, both loues, * 


I caſt an eye vpn you yeſter- night, 

But Pha A Bote — I ta 

Vnwilling to afford me ſo much light, 

Whetrein I plalnely might diſceme your face: 
In ſpite of Phabm,nay in ſpite of you. 
Ile looke, Nle loue, t is ſomwhat ſtrange,but true. 
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IF tha I am vaworthy of | your loue, 
= — be — of your anſwer yet, 

That I may Mbet het myſl moue 

My deareaff Aer er 5m 10008, 3 
My minde ypogmy t wa 1 6 5 al ing 
I'pendin Leger Maeft 4 
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Prethee JEN Loue; Bas Te” W a 
Let thoſe thy prettie fingers hold a Pen 
Vpon ſome pretty peece of paper write, 
Nature made Maidens pretty, and not men. | 
What 44i4«s toucht was gold ; you are ſo witty 
That what you write, or touch, or do, tis prettie. 


120 Mk. * 


| 
If zou want paper will | ſend you, | 
It = — Fl likewiſe — ou luke 
If that you want a Pen, a Pen Ile lend you, 
What ere tis you want, if that I can but thinke: 
What tis, Ide freely giue it to you, ſo 
You would but ſend an anſwer, I, Or n. 
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Elegiet. 


L notenite to ibee for hope af gail. 3 
But onely for to gaine thy loue; ſo o then | 
I prethee Roſatakea little paines z 


Oace morel.prethee Reſs halda pen: 
I longtqheare from thee, I faine would knows 
An anſwer from thee quickly, I. or no. 

If it be Lth zee. art erf 
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7 ere ia, thou art my treaſute. 
If thar(ſweetheart yoo rr en *. 
It i 153 | Nq i 
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A, Anſwere to ber Anſwer, | 
Weste Miftris Roſe,for whoſe onely fake | 
Ide run through f — nay Ide make 
erous vncuth laces, 
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This is that dire — curſed puniſhment, 
Which all the gods abouero me hach ſont 
For all my faulta, O ſee with pitty ſee, 
Sweet Loue, thy loue in wofull miſerie, 
Whoſe cies ne re ſleepes, whole fancie ſtillis doing 
| that he knew w ac did belong to wooing: 
Thou art the Cletbo that hath ſpun my thred, 
By which I ſeeme to liue, but yet am dead. 
But prethee Reſa, if thoul't ſlop thy breath, 
ill quicke, let me not liue a lingring death: 
Pitty, pitty, pitty, pitty, pitty. i 
3 — ett y, IB. etty. 
Lace Unt = lively, ten maide, 
oue me well, and Iam _ 
wi. 
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Tobe ſecond Laue. 


S Wixt hope & feare, l feare( ſweet Loue)] liue, 
Thinking my heart was giuen long agoe; 
Being one man, has but one heart to gru 
How can you looke for mine, yet thinꝶ q nut ſo ? 
But trie me tryſt me, and ſweet oy le ow, 
I hauea heart that's anely kept for hee 


Miſdoubt me not although I lou d before, 
Miſdoubt me not, but I lou d faithfully; 
Experience makes me now loue ten · times more, 
baue my leſſon now without booke, I: 
When firſt I lou d I was a fondling foole, 
Now I am a Captaine made in Cvpili ſchoole. 


Yau ſmil'd on me, but if you le ſmile no more, 
What will thoſe men that know me now ſurmiſe ? 
;|, Being I was forſaken once before, 
They'le thinke me hatefull in a Maidens eies: 

They Ithinke all hate me, or ſuppoſe indeed, 


I ancly came to wooe, but not to ſpeed. 8 
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Wieden 


— — excell'd all others; how 

Am I now bound to nature pre thee tell. 
The difference ewixt m eee 
1 faire and 


Miſdoube me not, for by as Heauens aboue, 
Thou ſhaſt or finde me with a double tongue 
— lam the an thou canſt not loue, 

will dor thee no wrong. 
Ton ef akeby thee but any euill, 
Count me no more a Man, count mea Deuill. 
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e, thou faire and true. 


aa << & a0(16H 


= — — 


| 


e | Of the burning of bu letter, 


Tke as the Moath about the candle flies, 
. Hoping to haue ſome comfort from the light, 
Scorcheth her u ings, and on a ſudden lies 
Panting vpon the ground, or burned quite. 
So l (till hoping thee ſweet heart to move, 
Conſume my ſelfe in burning flames of loue. 


Alas, alas, thy beautie ſhines ſo bright, 

It duls and dazels all that doe come nie thee, 

This is the cauſe I neuer come, but write. 

Without an _ ey e, how dare I eyethee? 
Cpid is blinde; then ] in louing thee, 

And looking too,ſhould be more blind then he. 


Why doe I ſigh. and ſob, and broyle, and burne? 
Why doe l ſeeketo ſtriue agaiaſt the ſtreame ? 
Letters, nor Joue, nor lookes, thy heart can turne, 
Why doe then make loue my onely theame ? 
Iloue, you hate, | write; but what the better ? 


I burne in loue, and you dee burne my letter. 
f Poore 
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| 
Poore harmeleſſe verſes, what did ye commit: 
Hard hearted Flora hom did they offend thee? | 
More verſes haue I made for thee, but yet (thee. | 
He ſweare thou ſhalt not burne the next Ile ſend 
ing's too baſe a death, therefore the reſti 
If they deſerve to die, they ſhall be preſt. | 
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Maſter Johnſons anſwer to 
Maſtcr Withers. 


Mithert. 


— [waſting in deſpaire, 

ie becauſe a woman's faire, 

Or my cheekes make pale with care, 
_ * Cauſe anothers roſie are? 

'| Beſhefairer then the day, 

Or the flowrie Meades in Ma» 

If fhe be not ſo to mee, 

What care I how faire ſhe be ? 


Tohn{on. 


Shall I mine affection ſlacke, 
Cauſe I ſee a woman's blacke, 
Or my ſelfe with care caſi downe, 
"Cauſe | ſee a woman browne? 

Be ſhe blacker then the night, 
Ortheblackeſtier in light : 

Tf fhe ſeeme not ſd to mee, 
bu care I bow blacke fore be? 


Nither sn. 


nenen . : 


Sonnets. 

8 3 
Shall my fooliſh heart be pinde, 

Cauſe | ſee a woman's kinde, 

Ora well diſpoſed nature | 
Ioyned in a comely feature 


Be ſhe kinde or meeker than 
Turtle Doue, or Pellican; 


If fbe be not ſo to mee, 
What care | how kinde foe be ? 


Tohnſos. 


Shall my fooliſh heart be burſt, 
Cauſe 1 ſee a woinan's curſt, 


en th _ &@. 4 fo a tc - #. 


Orathwarcin ſh nature 
loyned in as 2 ; 

Be ſhe curſt or fier cer then 
Brutiſh Beaſl, or ſauage Men: 
If ſhe be not ſo to mee, | 
What care I how curff ſpee be ? 


IFithers. 


Shall a womans vertues make, 

Me toperiſh for her ſake, 
Or her merits valueknowne ! 
Make me quite forget my owne ? 
Be he with that goodneſſe bleſt, p 4 
That may merit name of beſt : | 
If ſhe ſreme not ſo ty mee, 


What care I how good ſbe be ? 3 
| Johnſon. E 
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Tobnſow, 
Shall a womans vices make, 
Mie her vertues quite for ſake, 
Or her faults to me made knowne, 
Make me thinke that I have none? 
Be ſhee ofthe molt accurſt, 
And deſerue the name of worſt : 
If ſbe be not ſo to me 
44 care I bow bad ſbe bet 


Withers 


Cauſe her fortunes ſeemes too high, 
N Should I play the foole and dye? 


Fe that beares a noble minde, 

If not outward helpe he find, 

Thinke what with them he would do, 
That without them dares to woee. 
And vnleſſe that minde I ſee, 

What care I hom great 2 


I obnſq ons 


Cauſe her fortunes ſeemes too loe, 

Shall I therefore let her go 

He that beares an mind, 

And wich riches can be kinde, 

Thinke how kinde a heart hee d haue, 

— 
if that ſam minde 1 ſee, 

in bat care I * 
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* 


Withers, * 


Greazo good,or kind,or * 
1 will ne'ce che more diſpaire, 

If ſhe loue me then belecue, 
Iwill die, ere ſhe ſhall grieue, 

If ſhe ſlight me when | wooc, 

I canſlight, and bid her goc; 

If ſhe be not fit for me, 

What care I for whom ſbe be? 


Tobaſon, 
Poore, or bad, or curſt, or blacke, 
Iwill nere che more be ſlacke; 
If he hate me, then belceue, 
Shee ſhall die ere 1 will gricye, 
If ſne like me when I wode, 
I canlike and lous her oo: 
If that ſhe be fit for ng 
 Vlhatcaelwhat = bet 
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7 Oble King Ges long bea — thou * 
Noam f nde 

But of ſtones; "To 

Stones ſure thou art, l * our — hearr, 
Which cares not a 

For our groge El 77 | : | 
Within thy gates, . at! 58 —_— of wy 
Sete ere cheilate asu k 
Our callin g, unhayliageuνονing x mou 
Out Hr e vero pn (not 
In ca ps andi Webel ares NU 


| And; tearing our throates 


For reliefe: 
Good, Sir, we cry, with a Box hanging by, 
Heeres a _ thaclye 
Full of grief 
The = ride on, and nerethinke ypon, 
Qur pitifull mone | 
Which we make, (Coaches, 
But rumblin gland tumbling, and iumbling their 
The ſtones in She ſtreetes they do ſhake 
— yn Ann 
There heartsat our woe, 

Seeing 
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If now we were 


The F on of i Degger. 


| 1 Ama Rogue and a ſloue one, 


A molt co $ drinker, 
I docexcell — well, 
The , Tom, and Tinker * 
«| Steil doe I crie, good your Wor, ST, 
B. em one ſmall denire Sir, 17. 
And brancly then a the benſwy exe 
the bouſe it all in beers Sirs 


If a Bung be by the hye Law, 

Then Na 104, = Wk 

For if Hue andery do folla 

A anong way on do nabe. 
Still do I em, ce 


Ten miles ypto.a Mar et, 

Irans Howes Mi 

Then ina throng, Iniphis Bong, 

And the Party nere the wiſer. 
Still do I ery, cc. 


My dainty Dals,n Dont, 

When ere they ſoe «licking, 
Without delay poore _— they, 
Will ſer their Duds a 


Stall do they cry, he, 
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Je Son of 0 f the Bre. 


ne 
4 ſo perforce i it myſt be | 
For 3s yer lermot — ' 2 
Nor Outs chat will cruſt me. | 
© Sill de I em, chr. | | 


Ifany giues me lod | 
A 1 4 ar Dung hu nude me, | 
For in their bed, alive dell, 1} 
I leaue ſome lice behind? ide, 0 $ 
A | lu 


If a gentry coe be comthin . er 
Then (trai Se ene 4 


My Laie por ite 1 
To mooue him to p Ig „ 1 a 

Still des I er | b © On f ; ; 2js VE 
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N ratios empty, 8 * Wi w. 

And for to be 1 75 L 

For meate and drink, m ere Aae fbr 270 ! 

ed ende. 8 yr 
Still de [ cry che. 2 94105 1 ts 
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| Wich a ming burſen belly, | * | 


The Song of the Begger, 
looke likeone half dad br, 
Or el i odden 
wh pr penn bnd 
Still dee 1 che. 


Winter time ſtarke naked, 
Neome into ſome — 
every mn that ſpare them can, 
gie metloathes for pity. 
fl do I cry, oc, 


f from out the Low country, 
I heare a Captaines name ſir, 
ſtraight I ſweare 1 have berne there, 


ad ſoinh he came lame fir. 
Still des I cry, c&c. 


y Dog in a ſtring doth leade me, 
hen in the to vne I goe fir, 
For to the blinde, all men are kinde, 
And will their Almes beſtow ſir, 
Still dee I cry, cc. 


ith ſwirches ſometimes ſtand I, 
n the bottome of a Hill (ir, 
here thoſe men which, do want a ſwitch 
Some mony giues me (till ſir, 
Still de I cry, &c. 


ome by, come by, a horne booke, 
Who buyes my pins or needles: 
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In Pauls Church by a Pillar, 
Sometimes you ſee me ſtand fr, 
Witha writ DILLY 
I paſtby Sea and Land fir. 
Still doe I ery, ec. 
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males we crie goed your 2 
flow one (wall diner Sir, 
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Ilunſc it all in leere Sir, 
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